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The Sun Shines Over All
Whon hopeia heart formaking
Go forih inthe open dag,
Apd wateh tho sunbesms broaking
An Wb dark clowds rell awayg
Then mark bow they tinge nod Lrighton
Hach dark spol wharo they fall,
Auil thy kesrd of ench corawill lighten,

For tho san ahinesover slll

Whanthine syes withteardropa glisien,
And ench teader chord 1s sbirrod,
Then hie to the woods and Hstea
To Who swook song of the bird;
Ang murk how he aings cbnbouted,
An (v loaves areund bim fall,
You'll forgot whot you lumsniod,
Fortho swoot birdsslug for sil.

When sll you fondly cuerishad
Has pussod, lke 8 dronm away;
Tho leve you clupg tu perlahed,
Tha friondship known decay:
Book than the woodlund Rowers,
- They will all the past recall,
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home. She was always busily employed
for her husband and cﬁi!dmn,i{: uunie v{'ny
or ether; and to-day she had been harder
nt :_wrh than usual, getting ready for the
ho.. @Y to-merrow. She had just finished
all her prearations, and her thoughts were
silently thanking Cod for ber happy bomo,
and for all the blessings of life, when Tom
ran in. His facs was as white as ashes,
and ho could hardly get his words out:

‘Mother! mother! Ha ennna got down!

‘Who, lud? Thy father?’

‘They've forgotien (o leave him the
rope,’ answered Tom, still searcely able to
speak. ‘

His mother started up, horror-struck,
and swod fora momentas if paralyzed;
then pressing her hands over her fuce, as
ilto shuat out the horrible picture, and
breathing a prayer to God for hell, she
rushied out of the house.

When she reached the place where her
husband was at work, & crowd had col-
lected round the fout of the chimney, and
stood there quite helpless, gazing up with
faces full of sorrow.

‘He says he'll throw Limself down,’ ex-
c¢laimed they as Mrs. Howard came up.

*Thee munna do that, lad" cried Mrs,
Howard, with a clear, bopeful voice; ‘thee
munna do that. Wait a bit. Tuk' off thy
siocking, lad, and unravel it, and let down
the thread with a bit of mortar. Dost
hear me, Jum? Let down one end of the
thread with a bit of stone, and keep ahold
of the other,’ cried she to her husband.

The little thread eame waving down the
side of the chimney, blown hither and
thither by the wind, but at lnst it reached
the outstretched hands that were waiting
for it.

‘Now pull it up slowly,’ cri¢d she to her
husband, and she gradually unwound the
string as the worsted drew it gently up.—
It stopped—the string had reached her
liusband. *Now hold the string fast, and
pull itup,’ eried she, apd the string grew

BURNING OF MOSCOW,
We wonder if history ever tells the ex-
act truth. The following article on the
burning of Mozcow, would make us think
not. We clip from the Museatine (lowa)
Inquirer:

Coming up to the boat a few days ago,
we haBpnncd to fall in company with Sen-
ator Douglas, who came on board at
Quincy, on his way to warsaw. Inthe
vourseof a very interesting aceount of Lis
travels in Russin, much of which has been
published by letter-writers, he stated a fact
which lias'never yet been published, but
which startingly contradiets the received
historical relation of one of the most ex-
traordinary events that ever fell to the lot
of history or record. For this reason, the
Judge said he felta delicacy in making the
ussortion, that the city of Moscow never was
burned!

He said, that previous to Lis arrival at

Moscow, he had sevaral (lisputcs wilh lis
guide as to the burning of the city, the
guide declaring it never oceurred, and
seeming to bo nettled at Mr, Douglas’ per-
sistency in his opiuion, but on examining
the fire-marks around the cily, and the
city itself, Le became satisficd that the
guide was correet,
The statement goeson to sel forth the
antiquity of the architectural city, partic-
ularily of itssix kundred first-clasy cliurch-
es, stretching through  anti-Napoleonie a-
ges to Pagan times,and showing the handi-
work of different nations of listory—de-
monstrating that the city was never burnt
down (or up.) The Inquirer adds:

The Kremlin is, 8 space of several hun-
dred acres, in the shape of a fint-iron, and
is enclosed by n wall sixty feet ligh.—
Within this enclosure is the most mugnif-
icént palace in Europe, recently built, but
constructed over an ancient palace, which
remains, thus enclosed, whole and perfect,

the numerous fond couples of hissequain-

name, and ugliness but a chimera. In of-
fect there are wo such things. Poetry,
and novels and romances have made a cer-
tain combination of auburn bair, Llue
eyes, Greek noses, and pearl teeth, to be

true love; but in the commerce of the liv-
ing world this is sheer nonsense. Depend
upon it,that in spiteof arbitrary standards,
thereis no one so ugly who has not his
oglings, his amorous looks, and languish-
ing smiles—and that somebody or other
has tlie beart to relish and veturn them.—
Nay, beauty itself choses ugliness for its
mate, without thicking it ugly. Look at
Mr. and Mrs. P. How balsamiec is
such n union tous thatare wngly, We
mean not 1o utter a word in disparagement
of beauty, but we toe no harm in  extend-
ing its empire by multiplying its attributes.
A man may have a just sense of all that is
essentially, and by universal assent, nest
Lively—and yet, under some inexplienble
illasion, fixLis own final ehoice upon fea-
tures that no one thinksagreeable but him-
gell. He may make lLis guolations from
twenly estublished belles—drink to the tyr-
anny of all the reigning toasts—and then
go and surrender up lis goul forever to a
mouth nwry, and teeth divinely not in
rows, This is asit should Le. By such
by laws as these, natureelicits harmony
from the juring clements of the world;
thus, amidst all her sceming incqualities
aud inconsistencies, by a series of kindly
compensations, ehe assimilates all condi-
tions, ond provides means for making every
one contented and Liappy.

Tue PIRATE AXD THE I;ow:.—-—'l'ha fol-

Bea L'fr.-—b:l“an y one look around at

tance who are pencefully emiling in each
other's faces, in defiance of realities, and |
the common verdict of mankind, and he | different chan
must acknowledge that beanty is buta

an indispensable part of the material of

The Age of the Worild.

_A question of great importance with di-
vines and men of science ut the preset day,
is that of thenge of our planet, and the
ges which have taken place
upon it, ae related in Genesis. One elass
contend that the differert acts of creation
ok place exactly s described in the first
chiapier of Genesis, in six solar days, apd
that all things were made ountof l;ulhillg
in that time. Another cluss believe tha
our planet wag in existence for thousands
of years prior to the first act recorded in
Genesis, that it had undergone vast chan-
ges, avd thatithad been long in confus-
1on, and was bereft of live, when the com-
mand went forth ‘Let there be light."'—
fl' hiis cluss aleo belicved that the suceess-
ive gets described in Genesis took place in
six common days, furnishing the woild
with the exact orders of creation as there
desaribed.  Another eluss believe that the
successive ncls of creation mentioned in
(Genesis, took place in the exact ore
der there described, but that instead
of the days there mentioned being
solar days, they were indefinile periods of
{ime—+ome of them of great length—per-
haps sixty thousand years. This latter
clnss embrace the greatestnumber of learned
geologists and divines. In the last num-
ber of the Bibliotheea Sacra, the Rev.
John 0. Menns, of Enst Medway, Mass.,
presents Lis views at great length on this
subject, and takesthe latter view of the
question, namely, that the days mentioned
in the first chapter of Genesis, if interpret-
¢d to mean indefinite perivds of time would
reeoncile both science and the Scriptures
in every particular. He employs some
strong arguments in favor of this view of
tie question. Thus, thesun, moon, and
stars, are said to be created on the third
day, therefore, the two previous dnys
could not be one of our solar days, em-
bracing one revolution of the earth on its

From the fpringeid iepullicss.
NEW ENGLAND,
Ovr Weer, Oct., 1654
To Our Follks st leme.

New Eogland! aye, New Logiand! 1 come from thore,
I gucas,

pretty high,
Hat theu (he men sre protty smart, the boye SBeom-
mon wpry.

Ve baut,

wikealj
They very eatly learn 1o apla, and bake snd brew and
saw,
And wiske the very bast of wir y that
? }'l'! wp, (\bere's eme

And there is Plymoth MHock, you know,
houss and the mill,

And there you'll fud the meotin' bowse, sod therels|
Bauker HiIN;

And there the men In oldan time detarmined so ba frees

pound of tea,

The enttle browse upon the Lills, emd 8nd good plek-
Ing too,

For labor's stardy anm i6 there, aud that will put i
Lurough;

they raise the beans, I
And all the folks that Jove o work s live like
kings und queans. |

plow thay shrive,

They want no sluggards In the feld, 5o Arooes within
s hilves

Whe will pot toil most pever eat, such som anl
danghter feels,

toly whoels.

To cultivation of the soll the farmer's nof confined,

He takes the weekly newspaper and suliivatos the
mind:

na WeTry,
They study Webster's Spelllog Book,and buy ihe
IHetionary.

}

O (hai's the laud of sisging-schools, of spple-bees, |
1

and sich,

I'd ruthor Sove s amaek froms one than est the Soent |

| bard words are nursed into

ibe schoo |

of suffering wou
Tla there the comnaud pumpkine grow,and thore | A0L Words are a perpetual sunshine; and
the sweet flowers of meadow and mountain
side may as well ba expected to grow and
thrive when transplanted to a eavern, as
The mon both hold s8d deivethe plow,snd by the | the flowers and blossoms of the soul, infla-
enced by this light and warmth, which

WHOLE NO

BY AUOTSTA MOORE.

our lips over il—let it not get
mission—that barsh, ungentle

Close {
on its vie

|word. Bhut your teeth tighter as it strug-
And 9o 1 think that [ reay say s quite & Iikely place; |

*Tis true the stones are preity thick, the bills are | No doubt, ‘uis bard work to master the
|headstrong thing. A mouthful of unkind

And thep the girle, O dear me susl | thiuk they ean't

les for egress, for itis bont on mischisf.

words is the veryhardest thing to swallow,
thatjean bo thought of; but *tis far better to
swallow them, even attbe t risk of
choking in the act, than to spitthem out.
Unlike other foul places, which may be
emptied and cleansed, the place where
ife becomes
only the fuller of them, the mors they are
tllowed to flow out. Let bat the first un-
kind word escape your lips, there is no
telling where the eruption will end.
Ahlilold and young wonld only live,
even balf way, up to the “‘golden rule”’ or

Fortial was what they fought about, and set the |to the precept of that sweel song of child-
hood's dnys—

“Lat fove throagh all your motions ram,

Apd all your words e mild, "™
how much n.merr. how muny bitter
d

be spared to nlll Plens-

lay over the countenance,and strike down

into the heart,

And pleasant wordsare cheap; smiles

The very streams aro made to work and furn the fas- |67 notcostly, The giving of them does

notimpoverish; the face over which they

pnss.is not paler and sicklier, it is even
more beautiful and beloved,
words enrich; for while they brighten and
The boys and girls, so rosy-checked, sre brigh mawell | ohoor Liim to whom lhl‘j‘ are spoken, they

Pleasant

reflect gladness also on him who utters

| them.

How much more blessed the life of one
who is consciousof baving scattered smiles

{and kind words about him than of the
harsh and morose man, whose words are
like the fabled loads and serpents, which

with all its windows, ete.
Nearthe Kremlin, surronnded by a wall,

And there when Loys petl off the treek, thelr Iathony
use the smied;

The hoary bhead s honored Lbero—youth will ot age

lowing is related by Audubon, the cels-
brated traveler and ornithologiet:

axis in twenly-four hours, with the sunto

i And polot to happior hours, rule the day and the moon to rule the night.

heavy and hard to pull, for Tom und his
- For the bright fower Wloom far =il

mother had fustened the thick rope to it.—

[
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- THE WORSTED STOCKING.

The following thrilling adventureis from

‘ L_ an English Magnzine:

“futher will have done the §rcnt chim-
nuy o-night, won't he mother?" said lit-
tle Tom Howard, ns he stood waiting for
his father's breakfast, which he carried to
bim al his work every morning.

*Ha said he boped ull the scaffolding
would be down to-night,”" answered his
mother, *‘and that’ll bea fine sight, for 1

» never like the ending of these great chim-
neys, it's so risky; thy father's to be the

¥ Last up.”’

*Iih, then, but I'll go and see him, and

“ help 'em give aghout afore he comes down,’
said Tom, :

“And then,” continned Lis mother, *il

= all goes on right, we arcto have a frolic

on to-morrow, and go into the country and
spuend all day amongst the woods."”
vHurrah!"* eried T'om, as he ran off to

his fathar's place of work, with & can of
wmille in one band, und some bread in the

other.

His mother stood at the door watching
him, as he went morrily whistling down
the street, and then her heart sought its

sure refuge, and sheprayed to God to bless

and protect her treasures, |
Tom, with a light heart, pursued his
way tohis father,and, leaving him his break-

fust, wont to his own work, which was at

soms distunce.

In the évening, on his way homs, he
wenb round to see how his father was get-
ting on. James Howard, the father, and
anumbar of other workmen, had been
“building ona of those lofty chimneys which

_fn onr great manufacturing towns, almost
supply the place of other archilectural
beauty. This chimney was the highest
and-one of the most wpering that had ever
been erccted; and as Tom, shading his

"¢ eyes from the slanting rays of the sitting

' sun, looked uptothe top in search of his
_father, his heart almost sunk within him

| - atthe appalting bight. The scaffolding

top.

was almost all down; the menat the bot-
" tom were removing the last beams and
poles. Tom's father stood alone at the
He looked all around to see that ov-
" erything was right, and then waving lis

_; hat in the sir, the men answered him be-

»

§

-
[
[

low Witha long loud cheer, litile Tom
shonting heartily as any of them. As
.dbeir voices died away, lowever, they

heard a very different sound—a eory of

aiarm and borror from above:
“The rope! The rope!”
The men looked around, and coiled upon

the ground, lay the rope, which before the

weaffolding was removed, should have been
stened to the top of the chimney, for
om's father to coms down by. The scaf-
folding had been taken down, without their
remembering to take the repe up, There
* ‘was a dead silence. They all knew it was
impossible to throw the rope up high e-

.. nough, opskillful enough,to reach the to
of 1 c%ri.’ v 8

musy; orif it could,” it would

hardly have been safe. They stood in si:

fent dismay, nnable to give any help, or
think of any means of uFu:.y.

Atd Tom's father. He walked round

the circle, the dizzy hight seeming every

-\ moment to grow more fearful, and the solid

oarth further and further from him. In
he sudden panio he lost his presence of
aind, and his senses almost failed him.—
Ho shut bis eyes; he felt as il the next mo-

ont he must be dashed to pieces on the

ound below. -
industriously and as

iy o i

a5 usual, with Tom's mother at

o
o [

They watched it gradually and slowly un-
coiling from the ground, as the string was
drawn higher. There was bul one coil
left, It had reached the top,

*Thank God! Thank Godl" exclaimed
tle wife.

She hid her linnds in silent-prayer, and
rrembling, rejoice.  Therope wasup. The
iron to whichit should beo fastened was
there, all right; but would Ler husband be
able to make use of them? would not the
terrors of the past hour have so unncrved
him, ns to prevent him from taking the
necessary measures for his safety? She
did notknow the magie influence which
her few words had exercised over him.—
She did not know the strength that the
sound of her voiee, so calm and steaid[ast,
had fillled him with—as if the little thread
that earried him the hope of life once more
hiad conveyed to him some portion of that
fuith in God, which nothing ever destroy-
ad or shook her true heart, She did not
know that, ns he wnited there, the words
came over him, ;Why art thou east down,
0, my soul? and whyart thou disquieted
within me? Hopa thou in God.” BShe lift-
ed her heart to God for hope and strength.
Bhe could do nothini more for hier hnsband,
and her heart turned to God, and rested
on him as a rock. There wasa great
thout.

‘He's safe,” eried little Tom.

“I'lion hast saved me, Mary,” said her
husband, folding her in his arms. *But
what ailsthee? Thou seem’st more sorry
than glad about it.’ -

But Mary would not speak, and if the
strong nrm of her husband had not held
her up,she would have fallen to the ground
—sundden joy, aftorsuch a'great fear, had
overcome her.

‘Tom," said his father, ‘det thy mather
lean on thy shoulder, and we will take her
home.'

And in their appy home they poured
forth their thanks to Geod, for His great
gooudness, and their life together felt ﬁ::tr—
er and holier for the peril it bad been in,
and for the danger that bad brought them
unto God. And the holiday next day,was
it not, indeed, a thanksgiving day.

IrvesTraTiox or loNonance.—Mr, Wen-
dell Phillips, of Boston who has travelled
in Europe, states the following facts:

‘In ltaly you will sea a farmer breaking
U{l his ground with two cows and a root
of a trea fora plow, while he is dressed in
skins with the hair on. In Rome, Vienna
and Dresden; if you hire a man to eaw

our wood, he does not bring a horse.—

Te nover had one, nor his father before
bim. But he placesone end of the saw on
the ground and the other agniust his breast,
and taking the wood in his hands, lLie rubs
it against the saw; and he will be all day
doing two hours’ work. It is a solemn
fuet, that in Florence, a city filled with tri-
umphs of art, there is not a singla nuger,
and if & carpenter would bore a hole, he
does it with a red hot poker! This results
not from wantofindustry, but of angnuil)'
of thought.  In Rome, charcoal is prinei-
pally used for fuel,and you will sea a strin
of twenty mules bringing little sacks of 1t
upon their backs, when one mule would
draw itallin acart. DBut the charcoal
vender never bad nenrt, and so he keeps
his twenty mules and feeds them.’

£ 1o view of the great revival in re-
ligion now pmﬁmingm Harrisburg, Pa.,
the Philadelphin Argus iudldgas a hope
that it may even extend to the Penusylva-
nis Legislature, now in session at that
place, in which hope he is greatly encour-
aged, inasmuch as srevival has sprung up

in the Maryland Penitentiary.

is & Chinese town, appearing to ke several
hundred years old, still occupied by de-
scendantsof the original settlers,

The circumstances which gave rise to
the errer concarning the burning of Mos-
gow, werethese:  Itisn eity of 450,000
inhabitants, in circular form, ctcup)’:ng n
lurge space, five miles peross;,  There the
wintersare six months long; and the cus-
tom was, and still is, to lny ‘up suppliea of
provisions and wood to lastsix monthsof
severe and cold weather. To prevent
these gigantic supplies from cumbering
the heart’of the city, and yeot render them
as convenient as practivable toevery lo-
eality, arow of wood houses was construet-
ol to cirele completely round the city, and
outside of these wasa row of granaries,
and inthese were deposited the whele of
the supplies. Napoleon had entered the
city with his army, and was himself ocen-
p;riug the palace of Kremlin, wlen one
night, by order of the Russian Governor,
every wood-house and every granary i-
multancously burst into a blaze. Aﬁ ef-
forts to exlinguish them were vain. and
Napoleon found himself compelled to march
s army through the fire. Retiring toan
eminonce he saw the whole city enveloped
in vast sheots of flames, nmf elouds of
smoke, and apparently all on fire. And so
far as he was concerned, it might as well
have been, for enough were left to supply
every soldier with a room, yet without
provision or fuel; and a Russimnarmy to
cut off all supplies, he and his army could
nol subsist there.  During this fire some
houses were probably burbt, but the city
wasnot. Inthe Kremlin a magazine blew
up, eracking the chureh of Ivan more than
a v ndred feet up, but set nothing on fire.

Mr. Douglas saw the fire-mark around
the city, where wood-houses and granaries
for winter supplies now stand as of old,but
there appears no marke of conflagration
within the city. On the contrary, itbears
the unmistakable evidence of age.

Coxscrovaxess axp Reverarion.—*You
1emember the cusiom of ancient hospitali-
ty. DBefore parting with a stranger, the
futher of the family, breaking a picce of
ulay on which certair characters were im-

ressed, gave one hallto the stranger, and
Eopt the other himsclf., Years afier, these
two fragments, brought together and re-
joined, acknowledged (‘ﬂl‘.Tl other, o to
speak, formed a bond of recognition be-
tween those presenting them, andin at-
testing old relations, becama at the same
time the basisof new. Soin the book of
our soul does the Divine Revelation unite
itselfl to the old traces there. Onr soul
does nol discover, but recognizes the
Truth. It infers that a reunion (rencoun-
tro) impossible to chance—impossible to
ealoulstion—ean only bo the work and se-
orot of God; and it is then only that we
believe—then when the Gospel has for us
passed from the rank of externnl tothe
rank of internal truth, und, if I might say
g0, of instinet—when it has becoime in us
part and pareel of our consciousness.”

A Beavnror Comruimmyr.— During

£ | tho recent illness of Jonathan Yale Clark,

ons of the oldest and most esteemed eitiz-
ens of Pittsfield, a poor old man eame all
the way from the montain, and thrust his
head in at the déor, and inquired of the
daughter in attendence:

“Is Yale Clark here?" *Heis” .“Is
ho sick?” <He is.”” “Is he wvery sick?"'
«He is considered dangerous.’”” Well, I
don’t know who you be, but Istopped to
tell ye,that you ought to Iny him on cush-
jons of velvet, and take the best care of
him during the rest of his days for his
kindness to the poor,"—Boston Traveler.

‘A mnn wlio was onée a pirate, assured
me that, at times, while at certain wells
dug inthe burning, shelly sands of & well-
known key, which must be nameless, the
soft and melancholy notes of the dove a-
woke in his breast feelings which had long
slumbered, melted Lis heart to repontence,
and caused him to linger at the spot in a
stata of mind which he only who compares
the wietchedness of guilt within him with
the holiness of former innocence, can truly
feel. Hesaid he never left the place with-
out incrensing fears of futurity, associated
as he was, although 1 believe by force,
wilh & band of the most desperate villoins
that ever annoyed the coast of Florida.—
So deeply moved was be by the note ofany
bird, and espocially those of the dove, the
only soothing sounds he ever heard during
his life of horrors,that through these plain-
tive notes and them alone, he was indeed
to escape from  his vessel, abandon his
turbulent companions,and return to a fum-
ily deploring liis absence.  After paying
a husly visit to these wells and listen once
mort to the cooing of the Zenaida dove, hLe
poured out his soul in supplication for mer-
cy, and once more becnme what one has
said to be the noblest work of God—nan
honest man. His escape was effected a-
mid difficultics and dangers, but no dan-
ger ssemell to be comparable with the dan-

the midst of friends.

moro cloquent, nothing more true:

[

for fame filling o work

fell on morlal'seye.’

| esl

like tried gold. i
his name in her richest unction.
shall give him = placo on her bright.

ity sball remember him as of yesterday!

new thimble, with the following lines:
“1 sond you a thimble for Angens nimble,
Whieh 1 hopo will 0t whan you try it
1t will last yoo long, Uf (s hall as strong

As the hint which you gave ma to bay 1.

.

ger of living in violation of human and
divine Jnws; and he now lives in peace in

&7 Hereis a beautiful sentence from
the pen of Coleridge. Nothing ean be

*Call not that man wretehied who, what-
evor olse he suffers, as to pain inflicted or
plensure denied, has a child for whom he
hopes and on whom he doats. DPoverty
| may grind him to the dust, obseyrily may
cast its dark mantle over him, Lis voice
way be unhecded by those among whom
he dwellsand his fuee may be unknown by
his neighbors—even pain may rack Lis
joints, and slecp flee from his pillow, but
he has s gem with which he would not
part for the wealth defying computations,
s ear, for the high-
est power, for the-sweelest sleep that ever

Tug Max wio pares 1o po Rionr.—
That man who can stand in the bresch of
universal public censure, with all the fash-
jons of opinfon disgrecing him, in the
thoughts of the lookers on—with the tide
of oblnquy beating agninst his breast, and
the fingers of the mighty, combined many,
pointing him to seorn,—nay, with the fury
of the drunken rabble threatening him
with instant desth,—and, worse than all,
haviog no present friend to whispera word
of defence or palliative in his behalf to the|
rovilers,—but bravely giving his naked
hend to the storm. because he knows him-
self tobe virtwous in his purpose: that
man shall come forth from the fiery ordeal
Philosophy shall embalm
History

page, and old, yea, hoary far off poster-

Givixa A Hixn.—A young lady once
hinted (o a gentleman that bher thimble was
worn out,and asked whatreward she should
receive for her industry, He sent hera

This argument is incontrovertible. DBut
what wasdhe cause of the light before the
sun was created. He sees no diffienlty in
this. He says, “the mateiial universe is
full of light, ready to be worked at a word.
Chemical action on a vasierseale than man
can follow s taking place every moment, &
floods of light are poured forthe Combus-
tion is attended with light as wellas hent."
“It may sound strange,”” he agnin eays,
“to say that the most intense light isto be
found noton the earth, but init. The
whole of the sun’s rays which reach the
enrth gathered te n focus, would not be so
intengely light as the centre of the globe.—
It seems pretty certain that within the
crustof the earth, is a globe of fire, at
least two thousand miles in  diameter.” —
This upinilm costa neither him nor any
man of science anything whether it be true
or false, but he depasts from reason and
logic, by endeavoring to establish one hy-
pothesis by setting up another. There are
no positive proofs of the earth beinga
erusted ballof fire. We are not depend-
ent on the sun for light, as  he has cﬁ:arly
stated, but he does not seem to undersiand
its true theory. Itis produced by the vi-
brations of a sublile medium diffused
throughontspace. Our planet is self Ju-
minous, butin a degree less so than the
sun, for there is one glory of the sun, an-
other of the moon, and another of the
earth. Man's eyes nre constructed to see
objects only by agreat quantity of inlense
light; but some beasts and fowls have their
eyes constructed to range the forestand
field by night as freely as man does dur-
ing day, while during sun-light they can
sonrcely seeatall. A tribe of Africans al-
so—the Bosjesman—remain in their caves
during day; and search for their food dur-
ing mght. From habit, we presume, they
have become noetnrnal ronmers—men-owls
—thus showing that natural light belongs
to our planet; the uncessing throbbings of
its particles produce continual light; this
was the way, no doubt, that light was pro-
duced in the early days of the earth.—
Hugh Miller brings forward some strong
argument in favor of the greal age of our
planet, and mentions a number of geologi-
cal clinnges reguiring tens of thousands of
years to accomplish, which could not have
taken place in t{:e short period of six thou-
sand years, ax is belioved by those who nd-
here to the solar six days interpretation of
the Genesis narrative of the creation.  Sir
Charles Lyell believes that it must have
taken 67,000 years to form the delta of the
Missippi, and 35,000 yearsfor the Niagara
river, to form its present channel from the
Falls to Queenstown.Nearlyall theeminent
geologists believe this, and they consider
they have facts to prove it, so strong, that
they cannot be gainsayed. Mr. Means
| reasons strongly to provethat the meaning
| of the word day in the first chapterof
| Genesis is an indefinite period of time, and

| makes ont a very strong ease in favor of
the world being perhaps amillion years of
age, nccording to the Mosaic naccount of
creation.—Scientific  American.

Eanvy Prerr.—1t is storied of Hani-
bal that when he could have taken Rome,
he would not, and when he would have ta-
ken it, he could not. And is this not the
enss with many? When they may find
Christ, they will not seek him; and when
they wonld seek Christ, they can not find
him. When they muLbaro mcrc{. they
donot prize it; aud ‘when they would have

in his youth reckons it too early to be con-
verted, shall in his old find it too late

!

mercy, they can not obtain it. He that

dasplse
For thers (*twas 5o when 1 was young) they lonm the |
cutechlse,

These Wostern folks may talk sboat thelr mighty
atronim atd praires,

But fortlie buttar to thalr bread they ased Naw Eng-
laud duries)

Of *exttle on = thoussnd hilla*'the; ne'ercsn be pos-
sedsed,

For Suddle Baek ls bUig enough for sll the hillsoul
West.

Her pork iflinked In sansuages snd madeinto & ehaln,

Would reach, ke Puck’s, around theglolo and Laif-
way back sgsing

Hor hundrad acre flalds of whest, and corn a0 moe-
sirous tall,

By these ibe natlons might be fed, but then thatis'nl
alli—

Whenin the plessant Sabbath morn the waving bar-
vest awells,

The emigrant weald like to hesr New Enginnd’s Sus-
day bollsy

Avd wheu they want forschioul-ma'sms they must Gor-
ornor Slade employ

To get a drove of Vermont girls to brieg to Illinols.

And then the school-house ten lo ¢oely many miles
away,

And so the faxan-headed ones most stay sl homeand
plass

Or whilo tho mothor bollsibe pot they roam around
and plague ber,

Or hovering in the comner sil,s shaking with (e ager.

Now Euglapd! aye, New Euglandl my glory and wy
Luast,

Adowa thy hills, whan I's aboy,0 how [ used to const;

Thy plesssnt Selds of living groen, mothinke |sce
\bem now,

Aud | npon iy fether's farm a riding horse toplow,

Thou art the land of liberty, of valleysand of hills,

A lznd of men—where Lhoaghitis free—of brockssad
ranuing rills

*Tia there ihey keep Thanksgiving days and like to
havo them como,

When loviag circles clasier rousd—1 wish lwaato
hum, [Jevenran.

The Mental Faculties.

1. The perceptive faculties are those by
which we become acquainted with the ex-
istence and qualities of the extornal world.

2, Consciousness is the faculty by which
we becoms cognizant of the operations of
our own minds.

3. Original suggestion is the faculty
which givesrise to orignsl ideas, oceasion-
ed by the perceptive faculiies or conscious-
ness,

4. Abstraclion is the fenlly by wlhich,
from conceplions of individuals, we form
conceptions of general and species; or, in
general of classes.

5. Memory is the faculty by which we
retain and recall our knowledge of the
past.

6. Ranson is that faculty by which,from
the usa of the knowledge obtained by the

other and original knowledge.

7+ Imagination is that fuculty by which,
from materials already existingin the mind,
we form complicated coneeplions or men-
tal images, nccording to our owan will,

8. Taste is that sensibility by which we
| reconize the beautics and deformities of
| nature or art, deriving pleasure from the
ono, and suffering pain from the ether.

[Dr. Wayland.

Snake Bites.

Whisky or other alehoholic stimulants
—drank 1o intoxication, in most instances,
or, when practicable, tie 8 bandage tight a-
round the wounded limb, to retard the flow
of the poison with the blood to the heart,
give a tablespoonful of pure oliva oil
every half hour until relieved—at the same
time rub the same oil on snd aboul the
wound.

other faculties, we.are ennbled to proceed 1o | grass

dropped from the lips of the selfish beauty
of olid, and which cavsed a mist and s hor-

ror of great darkness wheraver they fall.

Alone at the Judgment.
There is no escape, slone, or in the

crowd at the judgment day. It is not a
muliitude amid which we may hide our-
selves and escape notice. At that tribunal,
ench man will
searching eye of the Son of God, as if that

as transparent before the

man and Jesns were the only twain in the
whole universe, such will be the intense

light of that day, that one reason why the
lost will eall out for the bills to eover them
and the mountains to overshadow them,

will be, that they can not bear the intensity

of that searching and unutterablesplendor;
and such will be the dread silence of thas

moment, that each man will heary he very
pulsations of his own heart if that heart be

unregenerate,ench pulse will sound a death-

knell to his hopes and prospects for ever.
Thers is no escap® in the crowd; thereis vo
escape by wealth; there is noeseape by tal.
ent, there is no escape any way; for *‘how,
if we neglect so great a salvation,’'says the
apostle,as satisfied that there is no escape
whatever, *!shall we escape?”’—[Dr.Cum-
ming. |

Prosperity nnd Adversity.

The virtue of prosperily is temperance;
the virtue ofadversity is fortitude. Pros-
perity is the blessing of the Old Testament
adversity is the blessing of the New.which
earricth the greater benediction and the
elearer revelation of God's favor. Yel,
even in the Old Testament, if you listen to
David's harp, you shall hear as many
hearse-like airs as es:ls; and the peneil of
the Holy Ghost hath'labored more in de-
scribing the afllictions of Job than the fo-
licities of Bolomon, Prosperity is not
without many fearsand dislastes; and ad-
versity is mot without eomforts and hopes.
We see in needleworks and embroideries
it is more pleasing 1o bave = lively work
upon n sad and solemn ground; therefors
of the pleasure of the heart by the pleasure
of the eya. Certainly, virtue is like pre-
cions odors, most fragrant where they are
incensed or erushed; for prosperity doth
best discover viee, but adversity dotis best
discover virne.—Lo'd Facom.

A Curions Snanke.

The eye-snnke, so called from 8 suppos-
ed habit it has of striking cattle in the eye
when grazing,is without exception,the most
beautiful and least repulsive of snakes.—
It is about four feet long, of the brightest
green; the intense green of an
glish meadow in early summer. It is ve
thin and graceful in its movement, and al-
thongh very rapid when moving, it s s
instantaneonsly rigid when alarmed, and
adapts itsell so wonderfully to the shape
and hue of the grass or reeds a which
it moves, that although watchihg one in-
tently at your very foet, it is most difficult
to discriminate between it and the vegeta-
tion with which it mingles,

A Catholie priestin Manchoster, N. I,
refused to baptize a child, because ita fath-
er desired that its name ahould be Frank-
lin. It sounded 100 much ke an Ameri-
ean, and too little like that ofa Ci
Saint. Bosaysthe father in a letter to the
New YorkEvening Post.

To remove ink stains from cloth. the
very moment the ink is spils take & litile
milk sad sturate the stain, soak it up with

Kéep thy shop and thy shep will kesp
thes.

i

Rl

rag, and spply a little more milk, rpb
B B eata (e
will be completely removed. .

Sern




